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sounding surnames, patronyms, and cponyms (no one less than
Julius Czsar would ever do as the founder of their families!),
but with their toes showing through the tips of their shoes-
provided they had any.

Their pretensions were as enormous as their ambitions. Dur-
ing the day they strutted around like peacocks, but at night
thcv disappeared into some dark attic and dined on a crust of
bread they had scavenged out of somebody else's dustbin. A
motley crew without even the rudiments of a conscience, with
a complete disregard for the sufferings of others, but absolutely
convinced that some day their luck would turn and that they
would then be able to return to their ancestral castle (now un-
fortunately converted into a cowshed) accompanied by a fine
retinue of retainers, private chaplains, dusky mistresses, and a
thousand mules carrying sacks full of ducats.

Vasco Nunez dc Balboa (it is a joy to repeat that name!) was
an exception to the rule that all these grotesque bravoes must
invariably be so many scoundrels. He was, so it would seem, a
fellow of considerable ability. What ill wind had blown him
to the island of Hispaniola (the bit of land hi the Caribbean
now shared by the republics of Haiti and San Domingo) no-
body knows. But since all bankrupt Spanish noblemen of that
era would sooner or later find their way to that fortunate island,
as to-day they arc bound to come to the island of Manhattan
for the selfsame purpose (to get rich both easily and quickly), we
need not be surprised at finding him there. As to the manner
of his leaving the colonial capital hidden in a barrel of salt
pork, it meant a pleasant piece of gossip along the Spanish
Main, but, unfortunately, Balboa is only a minor character in
my little story, and I have got to leave the interesting details of
his unhappy life and his lamentable death (murdered by a jealous
rival) to some other time and occasion.

The point of interest in the career of Balboa is this: it stresses
the fact that the Spaniards were not in the least interested in the
scientific aspects of the business of navigation, but were inspired